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1. 



L. M. 



Sun of my soul, Thou Saviour dear, 
It is not night if Thou be near : 
O may no earth-born cloud arise 
To hide Thee from Thy servant's eyes. 

When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My wearied eyelids gently steep. 
Be my last thought, — how sweet to rest 
For ever on my Saviour's breast. 

Abide with me from mom till eve, 
For without Thee I cannot live : 
Abide with me when night is nigh. 
For without Thee I dare not die. 

If some poor wandering child of Thine 
Have spurned, to-day, the voice divine. 
Now, Lord, the gracious work begin ; 
Let him no more lie down in sin. 

Watch by the sick : enrich tlie poor 
With blessings from Thy boundless store : 
Be every mourner's sleep to-night 
Like infant's slumbers, pure and light. 

Come near and bless us when we wake. 
Ere through the world our way we take : 
Till in the ocean of Thy love 
We lose ourselves in heaven above. 



2. 



L. M. 



When I survey the wondrous cross 
On which the Prince of Glory died, 

My richest gain I count but loss. 
And pour contemj)t on all my pride. 



Forbid it. Lord, that I should boast, 
Save in the cross of Christ my God ; 

All the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to His blood. 

See from His head, His hands, His feet. 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down : 

Did e'er such love and sorrow meet. 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown ] 

His dying crimson, like a robe 
Spi'eads o'er His body on the tree ; 

Then am I dead to all the globe. 
And all the globe is dead to me. 

Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a present far to small ; 

Love so amazing, so divin«. 

Demands my soul, my life, my all ! 



3, L. M. 

With broken heart and contrite sigh, 
A trembling sinner, Lord, I cry ; 
Thy pardoning grace is rich and free, 

God, be merciful to me. 

1 smite upon my troubled breast. 

With deep and conscious guilt oppressed ; 
Christ and His cross my only plea, 
O God, be merciful to me. 

Far off I stand with tearful eyes. 
Nor dare uplift them to tke. ^Ik^sks^ 
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Nor alms, nor deeds, that I liave done, 
Can for a single sin atone ; 
To Calvary alone I flee, 
O God, be merciful to me. 

And when redeemed from sin and hell, 
With all the ransomed throng I dwell, 
My raptured song shall ever be, 
God has been merciful to me. 



4. 



C. M. 



Thou from whom all goodness flows, 

I lift my soul to Thee : 
In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes, 

Good Lord, remember me. 

When on my aching, burdened heart 

My sins lie heavily, 
My pardon speak, new peace impart ; 

In love, remember me. 

When trials sore obstruct my way. 

And ills I cannot flee, 
Lord, let my strength be as my day ; 

For good remember me. 

When worn with pain, disease, and grief, 

This feeble body see ; 
Grant patience, rest, and kind relief ; 

Hear, and remember me. 

If on my face, for thy dear name. 
Shame and reproach shall be ; 

All hail reproach, and welcome shame. 
If Thou remember me. 

When in the solemn hour of death, 

I wait Thy juirt decree, 
S/}V2oin% with my last parting breath 
JTT/ ^^^ — JRemember me. 



5. C. M. 

There is a land of pure delight 
WherQ saints immortal reign, 

Infinite day excludes the i^g^^t. 
And pleasures banish pain. 

There everlasting spring abides. 
And never-with'ring flowers : 

Death, like a narrow stream, divides 
This happy land from ours. 

Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood. 
Stand dress'd in living green, 

So to the Jews old Canaan stood. 
While Jordan rolFd between. 

Could we but climb where Moses stood. 
And view the landscape o*er. 

Not Jordan's streams, nor death's cold 
flood, 
Should fright us from the shore. 



6. 



C. M. 



When wounded sore the stricken heart 
Lies bleeding and unbound. 

One only Hand, a pierced Hand, 
Can salve the sinner's wound. 

When sorrow swells the laden breast. 

And tears of anguish flow. 
One only Heart, a broken Heart, 

Can feel the sinner's woe. 

Wlien penitential grief has wept 

Over some foul dark spot. 
One only Stream, a Stream of Blood, 

Can wash away the blot. 

'Tis JESUS' Blood tliat washes white, 
His Hand that brings relief; 
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His Heart is touched with all om* joys, 
And feels for all our grief. 

Lift up Thy bleeding Hand, O LORD, 
Unseal that cleansing tide ; 

We have no shelter from our sin 
But in Thy wounded Side. 



.7. S. M. 

The Lord my Shepherd is, 

I shall be well supplied ; 
Since He is mine, and I am His, 

What can I want beside 1 

He leads me to the place 

Where heavenly pasture grows, 

Where living waters gently pass, 
And full salvation flows. 

If e*er I go astray. 

He doth my soul reclaim, 
And guides me in His own right way, 

J'or his most holy name. 

While He affords his aid, 

I cannot yield to fear ; 
Though I should walk through death*s dark 
shade. 

My Shepherd's with me there. 

In sight of all my foes, 

Thou dost my table spread ; 
My cup with blessings overflows, 

And joy exalts my head. 

The bounties of Thy love 

Shall crown my following days ; 

Nor from Thy house will I remove, 
Nor cease to speak Thy praise. 



8. S. M. 

Come, we that love the Lord, 

And let our joys be kmilrn-; 
Join in a song with sweet accord, 

And thus surround the throne. 

This awful God is ours. 

Our Father and bur love ; 
He shall send down his heavenly powera 

To carry us above. 

There shall we see his face. 

And never, never sin ; 
There, from the rivers of his grace, 

Drink endless pleasures in. 

The hill of Zion yields 

A thousand sacred sweets, 
Before we reach the heavenly fields, 

Or walk the golden streets. 

Then let our songs abound. 

And every tear be dry ; 
We're marching through Immanuers 
ground, 

To fairer worlds on high. 

9. 7's. 

Let us with a gladsome mind 
Praise the Lord, for he is kind ; 
For his mercies shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

He, with all-commanding micht, 
Fill'd the new-made world with light. 
For his mercies shall endure. 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 
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For his mercies shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

He his chosen race did bless. 
In the wasteful wilderness : 
For his mercies shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

He hath, with a piteous eye, 
Looked upon our misery : 
For his mercies shall endure. 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

Let us, then, wiUi gladsome mind, 
Praise the Lord, &c. 

10. 7's 

Oft in sorrow, oft in woe, 
Onward, christian, onward go ; 
Fight the fight, maintain the strife. 
Strengthened with the bread of life. 

Let your drooping hearts be glad ; 
MJarch in heavenly armour clad ; 
Fight, nor think the battle long, 
Soon shall victory tune your song. 

Let not soiTOw dim your eye, 
Soon shall every tear be dry ; 
Let not fears your course impede, 
Great your strength, if great your need. 

Onward, then, to glory move, 
Moi^e than conquerors ye shall prove ; 
Though opposed by many a foe. 
Christian soldiers, onward go. 



11. 



7's 



Winter's days of gloom are past. 
Happier hours are come at last ; 
J^€?trGi:g and bJoasoms brightly spring, 
^^y-G&r amjc/ ilje branches sins. 



Oh ! how great the love- and power 
Which protecteth bird and flower ! 
At the time appointed, still 
Bidding each its station fill. 

But ih&y do not understand : 
We can own the guiding hand 
Which hath led our youthful way 
Safe to this rejoicing day. 

As with melody and song 
Joyously we pass along. 
Let our hearts with rapture swell. 
All our Father's love to tell. 

There are brighter paths than these. 
Ways of sacred pleasantness ; 
Pastures ever green and fair ; 
Are our spirits travelling there % 

Thorns may sometimes strew the road, 

But it leadeth on to God \ 

Let us go, a pilgrim band, 

To that bright and happy land. 



12. 



7's 



Rock of ages, cleft for me ! 

Let me hide myself in thee. 

Let the water and the blood. 

From thy side, a healing flood, 

Be of sin the double cure. 

Save from wrath, and make me pure. 

Not the labour of my hands 
Can fulfil thy law's demands. 
Could my zeal no respite know. 
Could my tears for ever flow. 
All for sin could not atone ; 
Thou must save, and thou alone. 
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In my hand no price I bring : 
Simply to thy cross I cling ; 
Naked, come to thee for dress ; 
Helpless, look to thee for grace ; 
Leprous, to the fountain fly : 
Wash me, Saviour, or I die ! 

While I draw this fleeting breath, — 
When mine eyes shall close in death. 
When I soar to worlds unknown, — • 
See thee on thy judgment-throne, — 
Rock of ages, cleft for me. 
Let me hide myself in thee ! 



13. 



7's 



From the cross uplifted high. 
Where the Saviour deigns to die. 
What melodious sounds I hear, 
Bursting on my ravished ear ! — 
Love's redeeming work is done ; 
Come, and welcome, sinner, come ! 

Sprinkled now with blood the throne : 
Why beneath thy burdens groan 1 
On My pierced body laid. 
Justice owns the ransom paid ; 
Bow the knee and kiss the Son ; 
Come, and welcome, sinner, come ! 

Spread for thee the festal board, 
See with richest dainties stored ; 
To thy father's bosom pressed, 
Yet again a child confessed. 
Never from his house to roam : 
Come, and welcome, sinner, come ! 

Soon the days of life shall end ; 
Lo ! I come, your Saviour, Friend, 
Safe your spirit to convey 
To the realms of endless day ; 
Up to my eternal home : 
Come, and welcome, sinner, come ! 



14. 



7's 



Jesus, Lover of my soul. 

Let me to Thy bosom fly. 
While the nearer waters roll, 

While the tempest still is high. 
Hide me, my Saviour, hide. 

Till the storm of life be past ; 
Safe into the haven guide, 

O receive my soid at last 

Other refuge have I none. 

Hangs my helpless soul on Thee ; 
Leave, oh ! leave me not alone. 

Still support and comfort me. 
All my trust on Thee is stay'd. 

All my help from Thee I bring j 
Cover my defenceless head 

With the shadow of Thy wing. 

Plenteous grace with Thee is found ; 

Gi'ace to pardon all my sin ; 
Let the healing streams abound. 

Make and keep me pure within. 
Thou of life the fountain art, 

Freely let me take of Thee ; 
Spring Thou up within my heart, 

Eise to all eternity. 



15. 

What are these in bright array. 
This innumerable throng, 

Bound the altar night and day. 
Hymning one triumphant song 1 

Worthy is the Lamb once slain. 
Blessing, honour, glory, power, 

Wisdom, riches, to obtain^ 



7's 
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These through fiery trials trod ; 

These from great afflictions came ; 
Now before the the throne of God, 

Sealed with His almighty name. 
Clad in raiment pure and white, 

Victor-palms in every hand, 
Through their great Redeemer's might. 

More than conquerors they stand. 

Himger, thirst, disease, unknown, 

On immortal fniits tiiey feed : 
Them the Lamb amidst the throne, 

Shall to living folmtains lead : 
Joy and gladness banish sighs j 

Perfect love dispels all fears, 
And for ever from their eyes 

God shall wipe away the tears. 



16. 



8's & 7's 



Lord, a little band and lowly, 
We are come to sing to thee ; 

Thou art great, and high, and holy, 
O how solemn we should be ! 

Fill our hearts with thoughts of Jesus, 
And of heaven, where he is gone, 

And let nothing ever please us 
He would grieve to look upon. 

For we know the Lord of glory 
Always sees what children do. 

And is writing now the story 
Of our thoughts and actions too. 

Let our sins be all forgiven j 
.3/kJSro us feai* TFhate er is wrong ) 
^^ i^s OJ2 our way to heaven, 
^^e^iie to sj'n^ a nobler song. 



17. 



8's& 



7's 



Jesus, tender Shepherd, hear me. 
Bless thy little lamb to-night ; 

Through the darkness be thou near me, 
Keep me safe till morning light. 

Through this day thy hand has led me, 
And I thank thee for thy care ; 

Thou hast waim*d me — clothed and fed me; 
Listen to my evening prayer. 

Let my sins be all forgiven. 

Bless the friends I love so well ; 

Take me, when I die, to heaven, 
Happy, there with thee to dwell. 



la 



8's & 7's. 



Savioub, breathe an evening blessing, 

E'er repose our spirits seal, 
Sin and want we come confessing ; 

Thou canst save and Thou canst heal. 

Though destiniction walk around us, 
Though the arrows past us fly, 

Angel-guards from Thee surround us. 
We are safe, for Thou art nigh. 

Though the night be dark and dreary. 
Darkness cannot hide from Thee ; 

Thou ai-t He, who never weary, 
Watohest where Thy people be. 

Should swift death this night overtake us, 
And our couch become our tomb, 

May the mom in heaven awake us, 
Clad in \\g\v\i ^u^ ^oaXJcLl^ss. bloom. 
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19. 



8 s & Ts 



Sweet the moments, rich in blessing, 
Which before the cross I spend : , 

Life and health and peace possessing. 
From the sinner's dying friend. 

Here I'll sit, with transport viewing 
Mercy's streams, in streams of blood 

Precious drops my soul bedewing. 
Plead and claim my peace with God. 

Truly blessed is the station, 

Low before his cross to lie ; 
While I see divine compassion 

Floating in his languid eye. 

Here it is I find my heaven, 
While upon the Lamb I gaze : 

Love I much ? I've much forgiven — 
I'm a miracle of grace. 

Love and grief my heart dividing, 
With my tears his feet I'll bathe, 

Constant still in faith abiding, 
Life deriving from his death. 

May I still enjoy this feeling ; 

In all need to Jesus go ; 
Prove his wounds each day more healing. 

And himself more fully know. 



20. 



8's & 7's 



Lead us, heavenly Father, lead us 
O'er the world's tempestuous sea ; 

Guard us, guide us, keep us, feed us. 
For we have no help but thee ; 

Yet possessing every blessing, 
If our God our Father be. 

Saviour, breathe forgiveness o'er us, 
All our ^veakness thou dost know ; 



\ 



Thou didst tread this earth before us, 
Thou didst feel its keenest woe ; 

Lone and dreary, faint and weary, 
Through the desert thou didst go. 

Spirit of our God, descending. 

Fill our hearts with heavenly joy ; 

Love with every passion blending. 
Pleasure that can never cloy ; 

Thus provided, pardon'd, guided, 
Nothing can our peace destroy. 

21. 8's (6 lines) 

The Lord my pasture shall prepare 
And feed me with a shepherd's care : 
His presence shall my wants supply, 
And guard me with a watchful eye : 
My noon-day walks he will attend. 
And all my midnight hours defend. 

When in the sultiy glebe I faint, 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant; 
To fertile vales and dewy meads 
My weary, wandering steps he leads, 
Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow, 
Amid the verdant landscape flow. 

Though in a bare and rugged way. 
Through devious, lonely wilds I stray, 
Thy presence shall my pains beguile ; 
The barren wilderness shall smile. 
With sudden green and herbage crown'd, 
And streams shall murmur all around. 

Though in the paths of death I tread, 
With gloomy horrors overspread. 
My steadfast heart shall fear no ill, 
For thou, O Lord, art with me still i 
Tliy friendly hand ^V^aJ^ ^e^^^ ^^'\'^^^.cv 
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22. 6.6.4.,6.6.6.4. 

My faitli looks up to Thee, 
Thou Lamb of Calvary, 

Saviour divine ! 
Now hear me while I pray. 
Take all my guilt away, 
O let me from this day 

Be wholly Thine. 

May Thy rich grace impart 
Strength to my fainting heart. 

My zeal inspire ; 
As Thou hast died for mo, 
O may my love to Thee 
Pure, warm, and changeless be, 

A living fire. 

When Life's dark maze I tread. 
And griefs around me spread. 

Be Thou my guide. 
Bid darkness turn to day, 
"Wipe^orrow's tears away. 
Nor let me ever stray 

From Thee aside. 

Wlien ends Life's transient dream. 
When Death's cold sullen stream, 

Shall o'er me roll ; 
Blest Saviour, then in love. 
Fear and distrust remove, 
O bear me safe above — 

A ransom'd soul. 



23. 8's & 6's 

I HEARD the voice of Jesus say, 

" Come unto me and rest ; 
Lay down, thou weary one, lay down 
^^^j^A^ad upon my breast." 
^"^ ^^ ^^'Sus as I was, 
^^^jr and worn and sad; 



1 found in Him a resting-place, 
And He has made me glad. 

I heard the voice of Jesus say, 

" Behold I freely give 
The living water ; thirsty one. 

Stoop down, and di-ink and live." 
I came to Jesus, and I drank 

Of that life-giving stream ; 
My thirst was quench'd, my soul revived. 

And now I live in Him. 

I heard the voice of Jesus say, 

" I am this dark world's light ; 
Look unto me, thy mom shall rise. 

And all the day be bright ! " 
I look'd to Jesus, and I found 

In Him, my Star, my Sun ; 
And in that Light of life I'll walk. 

Till trav'lling days are done. 



24. 



O.O.0.;0. 



Sing of Jesus, sing for ever 
Of the love that changes never : 
Who or what from him can sever 
Those he makes his own 1 

With his blood the Lord hath bought us. 
When we knew him not, he sought us. 
And from all our wanderings brought us : 
His the praise alone. 

Through the desert Jesus leads us. 
With the bread of heaven he feeds us. 
And through all the way he speeds us 
To our home above. 

Sing of Jesus, sing for ever, 
Sing the love that changes never : 
Who or what from him can sever 
Those He in»ke% bis own % 
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25. 



p. M. 



" Christian ! seek not yet repose," 
Hear thy guardian angel say ; 
Thou art in the midst of foes ; 

" Watch and pray." 

Principalities and powers, 
Mustering their unseen array, 
"Wait for thy unguarded hours ; 

" Watch and pray." 

Gird thy heavenly armour on. 
Wear it ever xiight and day ; 
Ambushed lies the evil one ; 

" Watch and pray." 

Hear the victors who overcame ; 
Still they mark each warrior's way; 
All with one sweet voice exclaim 

" Watch and pray." 

Hear, above all, hear thy Lord, 
Him thou lovest to obey ; 
Hide within thy heart His word, 

" Watch and pray." 

Watch, as if pn that alone 
Hung the issue of the day ; 
Pray, that help mfty be sent down; 

" Watch and pray." 



26. 



7s & 6s 



Jerusalem the golden ! 

With milk and honey blest ; 
Beneath thy contemplation 

Sink heart and voice oppi-est. 
I know not ; oh ! I know not 

What joys await us there ; 
What radiancy of glory. 

What bliss beyond compare. 



\ 



They stand those halls of Sion, 

All jubilant with song. 
And bright with many an angel, 

And all the martyr throng. 
The Prince is ever in them. 

The daylight is serene : 
The pastures of the blessed 

Are decked in glorious sheen. 

There is the throne of David ; 

And there, from care released, 
The shout of them that triumph, 

The song of them tliat feast-: 
And they who with their Leader 

Have conquered in the fight , 
For ever and for ever 

Are clad in robes of white. 

sweet and blessed country. 
The home of God's elect ! 

sweet and blessed country. 
That eager hearts expect ! 

Jesu, in mercy bring us 
To that dear land of rest ; 

Who art, with God the father. 
And Spirit, ever blest. 

27. • Ts & 6's 

1 NEED Thee, precious Jesu, 

For I am very poor ; 
A stranger and a pilgrim, 

I have no earthly store ; 
I need the love of Jesus 

To cheer me on my way. 
To guide my doubting footsteps. 

To be my strength and stay. 

I need Thee, precious Jesu, 
I need a Mend like thee, 
A friend ta ^^^si^^ 'KXi^^^iw^^ 
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I need the Heart of Jesus 
To feel each anxious care, 

To tell my every trial, 
And all my sorrows share. 

I need Thee, precious Jesu, 

I need thee, day by day, 
To fill me with thy fulness, 

To lead me on my way ; 
I need thy Holy spirit 

To teach me what I am. 
To show me more of Jesus, 

To point me to the Lamb. 

I need Thee, Precious Jesu, 

And hope to see Thee soon 
Encircled with the rainbow. 

And seated on Thy throne ; 
There with Thy Blood-bought 
children, 
My joy shall ever be 
To sing Thy praises, Jesu, 
To gaze, my Lord on Thee. 

28. 

There's a Friend for little children. 

Above the bright blue sky ; 
A friend that never changes. 

Whose love will never die : 
Unlike our friends by nature. 

Who change with changing years ; 
This friend is always worthy. 

The precious name he beans. 

There's a Rest for little children. 

Above the bright blue sky, 

Who love the blessed Saviour, 

^jid A.hha, Father^ cry ; 

^^^^ ^^^ ^Fsrr trouble, 
^^0122 sza and danger fi-ee : 



There every little pilgrim 
Shall rest eternally. 

There's a Home for little children. 

Above the bright blue sky. 
Where Jesus reigns in glory, 

A home of peace and joy ; 
No home on earth is like it. 

Nor can with it compare. 
For every one is happy. 

Nor can be happier there. 

There's a Crown for little children. 

Above the bright blue sky. 
And all who look at Jesus 

Shall wear it by and by ; 
A crown of brightest gloiy 

Which he shall sure bestow 
On all who love the Saviour, 

And walk with him below. 

There's a Song for little children. 

Above the bright blue sky, 
And a harp of sweetest music 

For their hymn of victory ; 
And all above is pleasure. 

And found in Christ alone ; 
O come, dear little children. 

That all may be your own. 

29. 76,76,77,76, 

Hymn for the LonVs Sujyper, 

Lamb of God, whose bleeding love. 

We now recall to mind ; 
Send the answer from above. 

And let us mercy find. 
Think on us who think on thee ; 

Every burdened soul release ; 
O ! remember Calvary, 

And \)id ws ^o m \)eace. 
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By thine agonizing pain 

And bloody sweat, we pray ; ' 
By thy dying love to man, 

Take all onr sins away ; 
Burst our bonds, and set us free ; 

From iniquity release ; 
O ! remember Calvary, 

And bid us go in peace. 

Let thy blood, by faith applied, 

The Sinner's pardon seal ; 
Speak us freely justified, 

And all our sickness heal ; 
By thy passion on the tree, 

Let our giiefs and troubles cease ; 
O ! remember Calvary, 

And bid u^ go in peace. 



30. 

In the grey mysterious dawning, 
Of thy blessed gift, the morning, 
Through tlie day's long toil and sorrow. 
And the fear of dark to-morrow ; 
In the fading of the light. 
In the silence of the night 
As the needs of life appear. 
Father, hear. 

When I miss the hand that blesses 
In the time of my distresses. 
And no voice to mine re2)lyiug, 
Dries the tear and stays the sighing, 
And with none to comfort mo, 
I lift my voice and pray to thee. 
Lest I faint with i)ain and fear. 
Father, hear. 



\ 



When thy heaven with all its gladness 
Seems so far from all my sadness, 
And the way is long and dreary, 
And my feet are worn and weary, 
And I ask for just one sight 
Of the far-off land of light, 
Let the shining gate appear, 
Father, hear. 

When I pray for Christ's revealing 
In my heart and life and feeling ; 
Pray to be complete and holy, 
Living to the Saviour solely, 
Loving, serving with delight, 
Strong alone in His great might, 
Till in me His life appear, 

Father, hear. ^ 

When the shades of death are falling, 
Father, hear, if I am calling, 
Do not in my need forsake me, 
But in Thy compassion take me. 
Mighty one and strong to save 
From the peril of the wave. 
Living, dying, be thou near, 
Father, dear. 

Marianne Fabninghah. 

31. 

Keep a cheerful countenance 

All the briglit day long. 
Mom, and noon, and eventide, 

Fill the air with song. 
Summer joy is on the earth, 

Bring it to your home. 
And within the walls beloved 

Let not dulness come. 

Keep a cheerful countenance, 

Laughter doeth good ; 
Many walk a.bowt»'<Ksi.-^«K>^ 



u 
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But be you mirth's harbinger 

In the darkened place ; 
Men will bless you constantly 

For a cheerful face. 

Keep a cheerful countenance 

God is good to all, 
Though sometimes the clouds are dark, 

And the rain-drops fall, 
Varied flowers and ripened fruit 

Tell of shining sun. 
Plenty cometh in the land, 

For God's will is done. 

Keep a cheerful countenance, 

Banish gloomy care. 
Think not that your lot is hard. 

Pain is everywhere ; 
But the heart that trusts in God 

Shall have plenteous grace. 
Putting all your hope in Him, 

Keep a cheerful face. 



iBro. 



32. 



My home, my own dear home, sweet 
home! 

It is a happy place : 
Where smiles of love are brightening 

Each dear familiar face. 

Where parents' arms enfold me. 

In fond embraces press'd. 
And daily, nightly blessings. 

Upon the household rest. 

Our morning salutations, 
How gladsomely they sound ! 
^J2c/ Jci'nd '^ good-nights,^^ at evening, 
^jM:e curtains, close us round, 



Th» bird seeks not to wandbr * 

From its own quiet nest, 

But deems it of all places 
The deai'est and the best. 

Home is my nest, where round me 
Soft sheltering wings are spread. 

And peace, aaad joy, and gladness. 
With shade and sunlight shed. 

O may I bring no shadow 

Of sorrow or of care, 
To dim the open brightness 

Of happy faces there ! 



33. 

Jesus, when He left the sky. 
And for sinnei*s came to die, 
In His mercy passed not by 
Little ones like me. 

Mothers then the Saviour sought 
In the places where He taught. 
And to Him their children brought — 
Little ones like me. 

Did the Saviour say them nay 1 
No, He kindly bade them stay ; 
Suffered none to turn away 
Little ones like me. 

Children then should love Him too. 
Strive His holy will to do, 
Pray to Him, and praise Him too — 
Little ones like me. 
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34. 



F E ^ 12, isr OT. 

" Trust in the Lord and do good, and verily thou shalt be fed." 



The journey is just beginning, 

Look out, young eyes, and see 
How green are the pleasant pastures, 

How smooth is the shining sea ; 
Look up in the sweet spring sunlight 

At the blue clear skies outspread, 
And think of the Father's goodness 

Until you are comforted. 

The journey is just beginning ; 

But ye need not tremble so. 
Haunted by fear of dangers 

In the path where your feet must go ; 
For the Guide is going with you 

Each step of the sti'anger's land. 
And you shall be safe if feeling 

The touch of His kind, strong hand. 



The journey is just beginning. 

Oh, trust in the Lord to-day, 
And do whate'er He bids you. 

And ye shall be fed alway ; 
The longing of every spirit. 

Goes up in its might to Heaven, 
And unto the Master's children 

Shall every good be given. 

The journey is just beginning. 

Pass on, oh, feeble feet, 
Ye shall arrive in safety 

And walk in the golden street 
Ye shall be fed with manna, 

And eat of the angels' food. 

Trust in the Lord for ever. 

And for His sake do good. 

Marianne FABNnfGUAM. 
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